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POPULAR TALES. ** How do you in general pass your time inquired the ysic “1 do not know whet \ are acquainted with your compa 
* When I reply i Ww f oe, mv dear doctor, £4 W nons, Mr. W ste Mia ‘ e mbourg Walstein 




















= em 

stein, ** you w think that you have discovered the « { V ooked around and ree ‘ the | ster, and had the 

THREE HOURS OF ENDURABLE EXISTENCE. disorder. But perhaps you will only mistake an effec , ‘ casure Of being titroduce r the st time, to g celebrated 
As * Do vou read sculptor 

BY THE AUTHOK OF “ VIVIAN GREY.” : I veetg st the faculty of reading. Early in life T was a st *T have he of your hame, ne yin Germany,” said Wal 

- der ’ woks become tnsipid when one ts rich with the wise stem, address he latter gentleman, * v¢ ve lef vour fame 

CHAPTER THE FIRST a nares. tg 7 . _ . . ne ¢ Itahans are excusably envious, the : 

Containing a philosophica nversation between a physician and his patient *] have tred. but mediocrity discust Ir erat . t j s ’ ag a , he gratified 

: 7 — sisgusts me : pror bowed, and s y shed W alste ved art and 

De. ve Scuvtempovec was the most eminent physician m *®° l-rate reputation 1s no recompense fer the evils that a ws artists. He was not one of those fr ‘tty souls, who are 

Dre sden. ae was not only a physician he was a philosopher are heirs to . ey ® ‘ il ' y ind ex 

He studied the idiosvnerasy of his patients, and ' of the . * Yet without making your compositions ? Me J . re — iw eserve Hhut t " vested i 

fine and secret connexion betwee ne a One Heve your own feelings In expressing them Phere is a charm true ‘ ' ( ’ v¢ ‘ it ! lle was ever 

morning, Dr. de Schulembourg was sur ed to creatio t s k 

physician looked forwa to the terview w S| } My sy athies are strong replied Walste ‘ " r we ‘ e Ne d W ‘ 

degree of interest He had often heard of Walsteim, but had I a rom my wg Is M . ‘ ! colonnades and oranye 

vet met that gentleman, who had only recently returned ym his Mty with the rd ; | should sink before the t ts tree 

travels, and who had been absent from his country tor several vears “You d ot suller trom this me v wie , at thus t e mvyseit t til Italy ‘ ‘ 

When Dr. de Schulembourg arrived at the house of Walste ** Uecasio y it the fits wer ever so , a vere Y v the fave v des 

he was admitted into a circular hall, contaming the sts of the Very evanescent , ve ’ ! Wa 

Cesars; and ascending a double staircase of noble proport was s act eplied Schulembo * Beheve t “5 Ml . Ml Ss el V 

ushered into a magnificent gallery, Copies in marble of the mos action you ca ‘ A cure i 

celebrated cient statues, were ranged on each side of this \ W " , red Walste I ex V omy,” 

Above them were suspended many beautuful Ttalian and Spanis nuste LU we . et Phere ‘ » Wars N vo , MW ew vy at \ 

pictures, a 1 between them were dwarf book-cases, f of ta tions \ -% ! COILS ) ‘ | ‘ 

volumes in s ious bindings, and crowned w Mtrusean vases \c eds : . Cuercia M > t not so, Mr 

and rare bronzes. S« embourg, who was a man of taste, looked "S170 hot mistake restiessness M ‘ ‘ Kev 

around him with great satisfaction And while he was gazing ona * Sau nost within the walls of si ve CY, Was ! The | the beauty of the la 

group of dia inous cherulbim, by Murillo. an artist of whom he great a \ ess the convents and the ¢ rene that ar . rw ‘ ‘ I ’ usked Wealste wher ‘ 

had heard much and knew little, his arm was gently touched, and “@*eTee With his exp ts A great student is a g t te Mila t ex VOTE exper Milanese 
turning round, Schulembourg beheld his patient, a man past the °° 6 at as a mal lor a statesman Your ta Mr W -_ A vu r, the tor entered 
prune of youth, but of very distinguishe ear e, and with a 3 mist @ uu must ve mtnye ' , ' r keeping you f 
very frank and gracetul manner * [T hope vou will pardon me, my °* ys nust ha in object Believe me s ser ' ‘ Cas of ant in 
dear sir, for permitting you to be a moment alone,” said Walste nere t f et dreamet . 
with an ! it s ‘ \ f ed Walstem, lle w \\ - , ae ., vl 

* Solitude, m suchas e, is not verv we some plied the st ‘ as CR But w m i ] ew VV , 
phys un * There are great changes in this mansion s e the ave . 
ti ther, Mr. Walstein.” “Te ea very ambitious ! i ‘ , I ‘ ‘ racte ch ia 

’ » achieve that w 1we are all s r fo How . 1 Walste . A : M » ‘ ‘ ‘ 

replied Walstein—* the ideal But for myself, altho i | assure we ‘ ve ‘ va her 
you not a pococurante, | cannot help think there ts no slight dash “We 5 Ww Inany s “ \ ‘ ‘ * ha 
of the commonplace.” wihas id ow, W \ y ‘ 

* Which is a necessary ingredient of all that is excellent,” re of Saxe : tw ‘ the w Ihe 
plied Schulembourg ** Prime ster of Obe : 8 Walste £ t tecalm and 

Walstein shrugged his shoulders, and the vited the phvsiciar ndeed, a great : the art was sile i 
to be seated | wish to consult you, Dr. S eu x \ R y s ed 10 4 » vo View WV himeelt ‘ va 
served, somewhat abr y “My metaphysical ¢ 1S ce acco © the ‘ »our ) Int ‘ ' er { that he was ‘ 
me to believe that a phvsician is the ¢ Vv pl s t l am pe Iw Ww © a t ’ y Phe . be . ery va tered with tac \ ‘ 
plexed by my own case lamin excellent health, my etite is | © my < . : ‘ It was a ecoable 
good, my digestion perfect My temperament I have ever cons Do not doubt me, my dea tor ’ es » they at length diverged 
dered to be of a very sanguine character I hav ng ny _ t ‘ ‘ 1 w pre 
mind I am m very Casy circumstances Hitherto, | ve only ” . . OS pars \ ote i i 
committed ders e, and never crimes. Nevertheless, pres ‘ ‘ ) theme 
have, of late, be e the victim of a deep and ins e melan “i, . \ M 1 ere q 
choiv, W 1 i can asc e to ne cause, and can divert by o TE . y . ry ally 
source {un you throw any ight i mv dara fecungs ( \ s i K ( X ne ‘ 
your \ ‘ s " I shall w ents 

** How long have you experienced them '” ed the vel ‘ Ss 

* More « ss, ever since my ret »” replied Walste t nei 
most crievo dur u t ist Three t y ‘ 

Are you in love vod o 

* Certainly not,” replied Walstei 1 | rl ver shall be W te f ‘ Mr. Nov ed Mr. | 

“ You have be ed the sicia ‘ | st Se 

“T have l some f es, perhaps too \ nswered the pa Dres \ s ‘ : er M _ ‘ | 
thent Hut ve 1a s ‘ My t i] € has never t park ose 
been rea ed, and 1 i v. ve ‘ | Vas ! \ i ‘ ( } et 1? 

* Besides an A of ‘ eS _ eu a we have t of W t s of : ‘ 
also, if I mistake g. ea of a hero nents s | ‘ ‘ ‘ ; © st 

* Without doubt,” rephed Walst ‘T have preconceived for : s O re-trees ste t t ‘ ery 
myself a character w 1 | have never achieve f ed ‘ , r out vase ‘ 

. et t ver me a ero v r eal t t i me ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
your hero, why sho ki you complain rejomed Se ‘ r rare ris of f t ‘ . ‘ xy ! y 

‘ There e moments when my vanity « pletes my wh por ‘ ‘ 
tra s Walste v i ® 

* And the ents when o ! con tes the M t, a 
portrait of o stress,” reyomned S ‘ rd “ s t 

* You reas s Walste I was myself once md of w sillerew } 
reas g, t r ¥ experte en | ‘ come My fr 1, too, | perce s t ‘ ‘ ‘ t 
« vinced that $ ira lla i I! s \ = ‘ vy ex 
or gre whe ‘ from passio | t ( W 

‘ 1 Is es and reas s the rm r serve Vas ed ‘ > t \ 

rg nvn ) . ‘ 
s we pass the ocear f said Walste Woul ed | \ va t \ 
discover a new co ent of sensation !” vu ® ed | \I , \ 
nix n s \ said the phys yurg s vard w : ener 
‘ rts,” said Walste a gre W I first absence of : t ‘ t ts 
ret 1: of é tle Her ery re ‘ ed 

“And your disten per has increased in proportion with your st f ‘ Wa!ste tho t ‘ ‘ \ eat 
solitude 1” : ; 

‘Tt would superficially appear so,” observed Walst: - “but I rity He reve ! ep e eve edt ‘ ed ‘ leligrhts me 
consider mv present distemper as not so much the result of solitude, lack lashe | expres f rf ‘ wii { ! 
as the reaction of n 1 converse with society I am gloomy at Two wild les plaved f eteors mere ow 
present, from a sense of disappointment of the past 7" Ar owe " ver he ead was care vt . t ed to envy the 

* You are disappointed.” observed Schulembourg ; * what, then, and fastened w iw e rose of pea H ve 
did you expect!” white sat i co | her s1 ke form { e feet \ ‘ ‘ t . on a © 

*-I do not know,” replied Walstein ; “ that is the very thing I Six i forth a little white hand to Walstein, 1 i nony W mn. Man at 

: , 


Wish to ciscover > sir ¥, €2nu weicomed link wilh j ea rit ! pre 5 3 is the reason why th 
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vast majority, in spite of great physical suffering, are content. ‘The 
sense of existence, under the influence of the action which is ne- 
living, misery. But when a 
liar structure, when he is born with a predisposition, 


cessury to their counterbalances all 
man has @ pec 


or vulgar language, a man of genius, his content entirely 
dey upon that predisposition being developed and indulged 





And this ts philosophical education, that sublime art so ill-com- 





wrehended !’ 

* | agres 
verses of Eton and the logick of Christ Church; * all the scrapes 
net in 


with you,” said Revel, who recollected the nonsense- 





ure you they were 


} 


and unhappiness of my youth, and I as 


considerable, are to be ascribe dto the obstinate resolution of my 


family to make a priest out of a man who wished to be a soldier.” 
* And | was disin t I would be a physician,” re 


because 
ple d Schulembourg ; but instead of a poor 





ierited 





insignificant 
am now 4a noble im four k gdoms, and have the orders of all E 
and that lady there was not ashamed to marry me 

” 


Novalis, 


- “7 ran away to Italy, but I broke 


* 7] was a swineherd in the wilds of Pomerania,” said 


his eve flashing with enthusiasm 
my poor mothers heart 

There was a dead, painful pause, in which Walstein inte rposed 
*“ As for mysell, IT suy pose I have no predisposition, OF | have not 
found it out Perhaps nature intended me for a swinehe rd, instead 


of a baron This, however, I do know, that life is an intolerable 





would be,” he added, turning with a smile to 





least 


burden—at 


his fair hostess, ** were it not for occasionally meeting some one so 


inspir ting as you 
* said Madame, rising, “the carr 


Mr. Wal 


* Come,’ ives are at the door 





a drive 


” 


Let us take in, you shail give me your opinion 


of my ponies 


rHE THIRD 


e park with y charming lady 


Madame de Schulembourg’s carriage, drawn by two beautiful 





Hanoverian ponies, cream in colour, with long manes and tatls lke 
flos silk, was followed by a bntschka, but despatches called away 
Mr. Revel, and Noval stole off to his studio The doctor, as 
usual, was engaged * Caroline,’ he said, as he bid his guest 
adieu, * I commend Mr. Walstein to your care When I return 
the eve r, do not let me find that our friend has escaped.” 


‘LT am sure, though unhappy, he ts not ungallant,” replied Caro 








line, with a smile ; and she took his offered arm and ascended her 
seat 

Swiftly the litle POMles s¢ idded along the winding roads The 
Corso was as yet but s ly attended. Curolime passed through 
the wide avenue w wut stopping, but sometimes recoguizing, Ww 
bow and smile, a flit y-ty trie vd They came to a wilder and 
woodier part of the park, thet vad lined on each side with lind 
trees, and in toe distance vast beds of tall fern, t ed with t 
first rich hues of a n 

* Here, Mr. Walsts said Caroline, “ with vour permission, I 

ll take mv afternoon walk.” Thus eak r, she stopped the 
carriage, W she and her companion quitted Wialstein offered 
her his arm, but she declined it, folding herself up im her shawl 


“Which do yo 
Dresden '” said Madame de Schulembourg 
* At this moment, decidedly 


“Ah! 


that Is @ ¢ 





after a moment's m ne Mi Walstein,” she co 
nued, looking up with an arch expression, ‘never pay me compli 
ment 

* You mistake me it was nota compliment ephed Walsten 
“it was a sinecre and becom ng tri e ol ratitude tor three 
hours of encurable existence.’ 

* You know that you re my patient rejoined M im cle 
Schulembeourg. “1 have orders to cure your melancholy I 
very successiul in such com] its 

*T have no doubt of ut.” replied Walsteim, with a slight bow 

“Tf we could but tind out the cause ' continued Caroline. * I 
venture to believe that, after all, it will turn out an atlaur of the 
heart Come, be trank with ve phy i Tell me, have you 
lett it captive with a fa Greek of the Isles, or a dark-eyed mands 
of the Nil Js our heroime a « iptive be vnd a s} mish iousie, 


or in an Itahan conve 


* Women ever believe t 


consequences ¢ i t lence,” re pated Wialstet du pene 
ral they are right 

* But in your case" 

“Very wror 

* Tam determined to find it out,” said Madame de Schulembourg 


Walstein 


Caroline “6 | 


id s to ive “ t muld.”’ s Ml Mo sieur de 
“ you id, vd n ra 


“7 think a wandering life has spoiled you,” said 





think it must be civilization that you find wearisome 

* That would be very sublime,” replied Walsten But T as 
sure you, tl there be one thing that disgusts me more than anot 
it is ticip of renewed travel! | have seen all that | wish 
and more than T ever expected All that I could experience now 





tement, a dreadtul doom. If I 


not to experenece plea re, let me at least have the refuge of re 
pose The ma of change of scene is with me exhausted It 
I am to hve. | do not think that | could be tempted to quit’ this 
city sometimes I think, seares even my house 

* T see how it is,” exclaimed Madame de Schulembourg, shaking 





her head very knowmely, “ vou must marry 

* The last resource of fe fancy!” exclanned Walstein 
almost laughing. ‘* You would lessen my melancholy, | suppose 
on the principic of the division of gioom l can assure you, my 
dear Madame de S« lembourge,”” he cont ed 1 Verv serious 
tone, * that, with my present sensations, I should consider it | \ 
dishonourable to implicate anv woman in mv destiny 

‘“*Ha! ha! ha 1 Madame; * f can assure you, mv dear 


Mr. Walsteim, that I have a great u Vv 
run the 


seriows myse.l at 


ds who will 
mit I 
have 


risk ‘Tis the best cure melancholy, eheve 


was tunes before | marred, but you see | 
got over my gloom 
* You have, 


le Schule 


said Walstein; “and perhaps, were I Dr 

I might be ” 
*“ Another compliment 

founded on truth The 
“| have 


‘ nbourg, as cay 

However, | accept 1, because it ts 
factis, | think you are too much alone.” 
lived in a desert, and new I lve m called the 
world,” rephed Walstein. “ Yet in Arabia | was fairly co 

aud now | am—what I shall not describe, because it will only pro 
cure me your ridicule.” 


** Nay, not ridicule, Mr. Walstein 


what ts 





Do not think that I do not 


sympathize with your affliction, because I wish you to be as cheer- 
ful as If you were fairly content in Arabia, I shall begin 
to consider it an affair of climate.” 

No,” said Walstein, stu:ll very serious, “ not an affair of cli- 
mate—certainly not. ‘The truth 1s, travel is a preparation, and we 
bear with its yoke as we do with all that is 


ayself 


jatory—wiin t 





But my preparation can lead 





lace of ¢ xpectation 


there appear to be no mysteries in which | am to be initiated 
* Then, after all, you want something to do 7?” 
* No doubt’ 


** What shall it be?” inquired Madame de Schulembourg, witha 





tho ui air 
Ah! what shall it be?” echoed Walstein, in accents of 


an be 


What « 


unpromising, 


despondence ; “or rather, what can it be more 


tame, than ail around 
Where is there 

A career!” excla 
ld ! IT thought ye 
itor of 


are very ambitious. 


more uninteresting, more 
a career 


“What! vou 


ck dre 


med Caroline want to set 


wor na blaze mu wer imer, a listless 


in exhausted world And ¢ 


superfine spec 
yt what I am,” replied Walstein; “ but I feel that my 
present lot is an intolerable burden.” 

) You have 


tion, all the accidents of fortune which nature can bestow, and all 


‘IT know m 


what can vou 


desire 


for which men strugele Believe me, you 


self, nor do T see that you require 











of your position. Believe me, my dear Mr. Walstein, life is a great 
business, and quite enough to employ any man’s faculties 
My vouth is fast fa which I don’t regret,” replied Walstein 
for Lam not an admirer of youth As for station, I attr te no 
magick to it, and wealth I only value because knowing Lex 
rience Its ¢ ty of producing pleasure; were I a b ir to-m , 
I should be haunted by no uneasy sensations »me, Ma \ 
de Schulembourg; your philosophy does not a r to be that of my 
friend the Doctor We were told this afternoon that, to pr ‘ 
happiness, the nature of a being and his career must coin Now 
“ teanw Station | iweotl ess Lo me f I hav 
the nund of a bandit, or perhaps even of a mechanick ? 
You m set ill this with Augustus,” r iM im 
Ss lem la il, however, to hear you abuse 4 I 
ways te s it nakes his heroes too your “ en 
ra i! seripuion. Do you know him? 
Only by fame 
He would suit yo He is melan y too, but only by fits 
Woul V fo make his acg 
Authors are best known by their w a 1 Walstein 
tL admur b s Mn m iw sa reat rea ol 
the | ! lt many ¢ ~ s pages of what! ‘ 
Only ’ ’ { is 1 
I you to him. He is ex ily vain likes 
to make untance of ana rer 
Tentreat y not,” replied Walst« really rime Itis pr 





What it vers nofs rhe. com w aw 
His enr ea his mar willonty strovt iv i 
t ilw t 
Ww tala !H now Dres Heha ) 

hea iW fe tor 1 moun Saxon Sw ria 1as 
ol « I am th ! yuyiph whoo Isions $s pres 

t ’ ‘ t i = nbe W 

Do no 4 mn ’ ss His PAssiolis ” ition, ¢ 
ol s¢ ev ! ! I ! VT 1toO The everv W N his 
ters é mor ison I have no ! sby 
t t V m 10 1 Ww Ww i will i s 
ry “ r 1 1 to Dresden qu co 1 

Ss I simy especial fave t 

Afters t the eom ms re-ent d the ear The 
| ‘ V was |! { ! ! 2 M 
s ¥Y DoWed a3 Shiec pas ) nv 
fr 

Dear 3, ¢ home with 3 ev she « s 
eur rj s \ ' lé ‘ 
Your | “ Ww = t W i V " l 


whom vo . rh <1 is —~How do vo »? Co Voy 
com ne with us, and ng your Bavarian ft 
How is S 1, Madam s wb TF \ sta 
Oh mad He w 10 sane this week. T : : 
last letter: 1 in rn it to me w 1we meet \ M 
mm Ma 1 1 if ris; do hot stay lon i 
So they roy mway 





SPIRIT OF THE ENGLISH PERIODICALS, 


THE PARLOUR ORATOR, 





\ | et lo ng the other evening, down Oxt street 
IH Cheapside, Cole street, Finsbury-s , 1 so on 
w“ ‘ te ‘ of returnu by Pentonville and the New Ro 
W fie we ‘ i to tee rative Stv, and disposed tu rest for five 
or ten wu es So, we t ( ck tow ds an old, q et, dece 
" ck-he " 1 we reme ered to ve passed ta mome 
eto ( As ’ i i et v-r or t pose of s ‘ 
ours cs 1 olass «¢ Ihe use Was e of yours 
coed em ’ = . ed } cs t i mod st ‘ 

muse of the old sel “ " € old bar, da itttie ol a 
rd, who, w 1 Wile ida ter of the same pattern, was ¢ 
fortably seated in the bar aforesaid a snug tle room with a cheer 
ful fire, protected by a large screen, from behind which the voung 
ladv emerged, on our representing our inclination for a glass of ale 

* Won't vou walk imto the parlour, su sald the young lady, u 


seductive t 


) 
* You had | 
landlord, ti 


etter walk into the parlour, sir,’ said the little olk 


owing Dis chair back, and looking round one side ol the 


screen, lo Survey our appear 





gether 


** You had much better step into the parlour, sir,” said the little 
old lady, popping out her head, on the other side of the screen. 

We cast a slight glance around, as if to express our ignorance of 
The j 


he iocality so much recommended little old landlord ob- 
served it; bustled out of the small door of the 


small bar, and lorth- 
with ushered us into the parlour itself 

It was an ancient, dark-looking room, with oaken wainscoting, a 
The 


old, coloured prints m black frames, each one re- 





sanded tloor, and a high mantel-p walls were ornamented 


ece 


with three or four 


nting a naval engagement, with a couple of men-ol-war, bang- 


each other most vigorously, while another vessel or two 
nthe distance ; and the fore 


round presented an In- 
























































teresting collection of broken masts and biue legs sticking up out of 
water. Depe ny trom the ceiling, in the centre of the room, were 
a gas-light and a i-} 1, and on each side were three or to r long, 
arrow tables, behind which was a thickly plar ted row of those slip- 
suiny-lookIng Wooden Chairs, peculiar to places of this descrip- 
tion he monotonous appearance of the sanded boards was re- 
ved vano isional s} tioon; and a triangul ‘ i those use- 
l es adorned the two upper corners of t vartment 
At tne farthest table, nearest the thre, with face towards the 
door at i¢ bottom Of the room, sat a stoutish man Of about forty, 
se Ss lack ha curled closely round a broad, high 
) ‘ i, and a face to Which something besides water and exercise 
( cate 1 rather inflamed a; pearance He was sInoning 
with his eves fixed on the e¢ w, and nd that contident 
orac I r which marked him as the leading } Uiciah, general au- 
thority, a vers wecdote-relater of the place He had evi- 
ce st delivered himsell of something very weirhty ; for the re- 
n er of the c vy were puifing at the respective pipes and 
kind of solen ratraction, asif te overwheimed with 
e ¢ s ect recently nder discussior 
) $ i sal an ¢ eriv gentieman with awhite he ad, ar d 
vroad-t ywn ha ando s leit, a sharp-nosed, 
i i s pul reach he Vv to nis heeis, whe t 
‘ | din giance t the red-laced mat it 
Very extraordina suid the light-haired man after a pause 
em tes \ rmur of assentr through the company. 
N ill ext di ) | sal e red-faced man, 
‘ t : lv trom © reverie and t u pon e light- 
t é d sp ‘ 
\\ s I eX ‘ y Why s extraordinary 
P ) extra ry 
‘) \ ( I to said the ght-h red mat 
( t ) t ed the man with the re ce “but 
ve! r e to t We stand, in these s 7 1 ele- 
‘ ect t ‘ ind not ‘ K CESS ( en- 
| sv | re t | 1, a ‘ asst ms, 
s Every ‘ snows snows 
‘ vas { ett olin ovsery 0 N Lit ‘ 
< ‘ ef Stree s ’ Re cs \ 
Ss i< date to Co ° 
‘ ‘ eo Mr. S et : Mr. W on) 
sa eprescut ( | ie 
says | He is a friend to re says Mr. Wils 
‘ nsions, the compromising adve t ti 
er ¢ $ es and the duraty ol} ents; 
\“ Prove iys I. * His acts prove says he. * Prove 
( | 
\ eco ) ove em,” said the red-faced man, ooKing 
, " the borough didnt have n aol 
«to et extent, y a ive no ce no 
: y SINE ts ecroes 1 nol \r 1 ( s g 
ecey ft intelle il attainment, and \ react t 
I spit Vv. yo ‘ e to the ns 
e ¢ » a ‘ ‘ y selves in the ad ¢ t es ot 
( ! iwasan wer ’ the | se ot « I 
3 I se “em shake t es W ~ And 
t t t e very hard h his ele d fis v 
‘ ve to the deciaration ad then smoned away 
Well!” s " sed mar a very slow and soft voice 
V ‘ .. H imWavs cdo sa that « 
| t ef et sro there is 
‘ J ct ve | A ear, son as Mr Rx cts s, 
or who iss " g co v 
| ‘ anny said Mr. Rogers, for that was the na 
\ V Ni sav ] wil con V 
I've in ved \ » sore Ost ) s ve ver- 
‘ is mV Elis, here, describes it, that is not for 
e to say t ra ‘¥ ‘ ‘ ‘ e the s cges 
t sed t s rr ‘ Ve s i eve t t Vas one 
“ knew ‘ Vas a siave ind Vy Ve know it, 
\ t er imscribe that po i tomb, and I am 
\\ sto s rite vour tomb,” said a littl 
er w 1 rather ¢ v face of course vi can ! t 
s yo sc to pay for, so far as It relates t 
s “ come to talk about slaves, and that 
v ‘ eller Kee it vour 1 v cos | or one 
etot called ‘ ! 3 t er 
‘You a slave,” said the red-faced man, ** and the most pitia- 
i ot ves 
VV f | ? inter ted the creer ocer for I got 
‘ of the twe vm ous t it Was | i ru cipauion, 
wy \ 
\w r slave,’ ejaculated the red-faced man, getting more 
rea W ‘ ‘ < radiction, ** resig r the dearest birth 
‘ ‘ ‘ eviec g the sacre of hberty—who 
s ‘ ey ‘ ‘ sto e warmest feelings ol 
\ ad * st ‘oO r ‘ css ilants, t inv 
| sale e ores rroce 
os 5 ve sneeres t an with the red face * What! bend 
gy bene the yore ol a soient and fac 8 oligarchy; bowed 
own by the dumimation of cruel laws; groaning beneath tyranny 
nd oppression, on every hand, at every side, and every commer 
Prove it The red-faced man abruptly broke off, sneered melo- 
dramatically, and buried his countenance and his indignation to- 


na pint pot 
* Ah, to be sure, Mr. Rogers,” said a stout broker in a large 
waistcoat, who had kept bis eyes fixed on this luminary all the ume 
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he was speaking. ‘Ah, to be sure,” said the broker with a sigh, | Erfurth, and nearly four times that of Rouen. Perhaps the early THE FAMILY CIRCLE 
“that’s the point.” proficiency of the Chinese in works of this kind—for already, u . . Bo Ese 
“ Of course, of course,” said divers members of the company, | 1403, in the reign of the emperour Yum lo, they cast a bell weig! 
who understood almost as much about the matter as the broker one hundred and twenty thousand pounds—may help to FABLES, 
himself. : : , om i ees , the skill of the Scythiars and their Russian descendants. TheS 
“You had better let him alone, Tommy,” said the broker, bv... nations learned most of their arts from the Chinese ye THE PRACTICAL JOKE. 
wavy of advice to the little green-grocer, * he can tel! what’ . 
: . 6 6 Russians have been but slowly estranged from southern Asia, by wrany of y who were s . . ie 
by an eight-day. without looking at the minute hand, | : 
their intercourse with western Euro “ “ serv f avery t " ' 
it On, On some other suit ; it won't do with him, Tommy ' =e ss Acs 
} } he r is Laatan 4 = is ' 
* What is a man continued the red-faced s nen of the spe. Our readers will perhaps be more disposed to a ‘ — wow that w 
- : ‘ ‘ - 
cies, jerking his hat indignantly, from its peg on the wall “WW magnitude of the Russian bells, after they sha ive Cast a gla . fetch a f me : 
is an Englishman Is he to be trampled upon by every ress at the following short list of the largest bells in Euroy giv ! x RB , “ e 
Is he to be knocked down at everybody's bidding What's free a London paper The great b f St. Paul's w Ss sa > play ia 
dom! Not a standing army. What's a standing army Not free four hu { English pounds fl t I ~ 
dom. What's general happiness Not universal misery. Liberty sand eight hundred and ninety-four: Great 7 Chriet ( y “ \ 
° ‘ . ’ . V¢ 
ain t the window-tax, Is it Ihe lords ain't the people, are they Oxtor seveiteen thousa it Pa \ I , l . 
and the red-faced man, gradually bursting into a radiating sentence Caer gs eee ; vay wa y 
" ee pended a il it of “ iu re ] se\ \ 1 t! “ ' was 
in which such adjectives as ** dastardly,” ** o Preosive oy t . : : 
: : ; ) sev , 3 , Stl R V ' m 
and “sar guinarv, formed the most conspicuous words, kKnocke¢ 
his | Lionanti his © lef : i ousand six sey tl \ , 
is é lignanti hi , elt the room, an immed 
us hat indignantly over his eves, left the room, and slamme 
door after hin won OS : , Wey a umny ‘ ( 
** Wonderful man!” said he of the s irp nose os ut St. Iva M Ww . ‘ \ { wine 
“Splendid speaker! added the broker fallen bell at the foot \ \ “ 
“ Great power !” said everybody e cret rrocer A seven hun Sev v-tv t 2 
they said it, the whole partv shook their heads mysteriously, a ' 
' 
one by one retired, leavir 7 us alone pariour R 
; : ‘ rH ' 
If we had followed the establishe t all suc stances A MODERN OTHELLO, 
“ 
we should have falle nto a hit of | t delay the ar P > MM . work ‘ 2 ! . 
cient appearance of the room—the old pane r ol N ( M ( t t \ ; ~ 
chimney blackened with smoke and age, would have carri $ cle y : \ . 
a hundred vears at least, and we should have ynne i ox | w's 
until the | " ta or t ttle beer-« er on t * Y 
‘ et \ } 
fire, had s fe, and addressed to us a long stor f days 
goue by means or other, we were not ‘ i 
\ a 
humour; and although we tried very hard to vest t t ‘ . ‘ , ‘ 
with vitality, it remained perfectly unmoved, obst te s | 
Being thus reduced to the unpleasant necessity of . Lo 
te our ts reverted to the t ‘ Ss ~ \ < 
oratorical display. A numerous race are those red-face there . of a I ‘ slave noble ‘J \ 
Is not a pariwour, or ciub-room, Or beneht society, or tl ‘ urty « > x ais MI 
anv kind, without its red-faced man. Weak-pated « s , | . 
and a gre ita oln el they do =o, stt d patte ‘ ‘' P F : 4 rHE KINGPIsil AND i NWTINGALE 
up to know the others by, we took his kKeness at ¢ é i a Jussuf's 
in here. And that’s the reason whv we have written this 
Ve ; 
’ . , . ter i so ! { 
LITERARY TRIFLES. : 
‘ bhe s 
‘ ‘ i 
FROM WORKS LATELY PUBLISHED ABROAD. Hew f 
ae , { ‘ yusiv ex ed \< ( | : 
SPRING, . N ’ 
" y 1 
Sprino is come ast! There is a primros t 
thereis av eos nthe w s is 1 : 
1 lanes. Call her fickle April if you « se; I \ THE CANAL WUISHNYE : 
eS , \ 
fo ymsta is ittemtiy W “ Pvc ; \ \I 
s slumber away in sunshine, w ‘ | 
their y me s for showers? Her very . 
: ~ < GG l : 
her i S s V s rhead fora tim y 3 a 
! ! ‘ { 
t iw 1new |] wots f her fanhf ness. t m - : 
lo to mn 1 attire of 1 r vreen, OF Kt ‘ ws vw So 
“ ! ssoms. Call her not f : 
" ; . y r to SIX r 
bas w BS ve is as faitht is t May t s Pp i t 
passionate Jun Robed in green, w t ! s 
\\ 
upon her « K n her | s | ! 8 \ s : , 
stands uth t t haw rn, her 5 ves fix ' 
= ' J : ‘ ~~ \W wi W hy 
lo mt sun, of whom s sena Day 
sii w“ rs & i i] mial « rm I \ . = 
rey i i M “ws 
‘ t I s s 5, W \ “ I s 
: \ PHE PHILOSOPHER AMON rit TOMES 
Fickle s ) if t r reg 
sin w t ' « ur } 
ries 3 ve F a for t M 
s iN 
1 \ s J Apr vd her 2 \ 
Oh! hov w to wa r t 4 | 
s f Ss: to s nn j — 
Ss} 3 co to ws 1 wit \ ORIGINAL TRANSLATIONS, 
wa SAV KV sway : 
s : SCRAPS FROM 1 I. tit AV or Ji NV At { 
t rt } 2 vy flut . . f - 
, 
dis t cover \ \ \ ‘ 
' 
r t s : ( ‘ 
THE BELLS OF RUSSIA. Love 7 
taste for cas 3 S for show 1 than 
A : ‘ il IPLER € GuT * Ne 
e } ‘ 6 the Rus ‘ ( ‘ 
wet lis , i ‘ | 
\ ( rv ve fi ssa t 
» 
‘ i r Fast s " itt By v, ‘ ‘ 
St. Ivan, t s esal l Ast s 
larvest w . : ever ex t t ‘ : fit | . 
rally recalls t r mory the fact, that H s \ s 
saw no ics rascy s, between DD NK 
a metal vess f » less ex V ‘ f : 
It was six t s . 1 irgest work 
extant in G . s to ' 
‘ es i { = sta t e 
than forty Fy io tyess ; , ’ 
f seen Her 3 Ex 1 ‘ t n ( 
. ' u tof t { 11 t K : Moscow W r, w s ‘ 
considerably surpass : irgest W i e distant re s the 8 
0 cat ralot R W Lis t Ww y s of our enjoyme ‘ ‘ ‘ r 
six thousand | s. That ay r expertness in the cas f afeen tin rHE BOY AND THE FPILBERTS 
metal had been h i down, by uninterr tra f 1 the Mi rre f f 
earliest ages, in this part of the wor s proved by ells sus , . 
e full ones la WN 
pended in the s rema ng portion of the tower of Ivan We . > 
. . . Alas! why do we ctot t rather ‘ Il 
which were all made about the same time, whent church was 
erected, in 1600 largest of them weighs about four vdred | sod aione has an ¢ ; M 7 \ ; 
or one hundred and thirty-three thousand six hundred and eighty- Father and mother divide the otlice of the sun between them ; the sens ble Grasp only half 
P 


four French pounds, or more than five times the famous bell at | one gives warmth, the other light 
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ORIGINAL NOVELLETTES. 


VIOLANTA CESARINI,. 
BY N. P. WILLIS 
The masquerade 

Tue frowning battlements of St. Angelo were brightened with 
the glare of lamps across the Tiber, and the dark breast of the river 
was laced with bars of gold like the coat of a captam of dragoons 
Here and there lav a boat in mid-stream, and while the drift of the 
current was counteracted by an occasional stroke at the oar, the 
boatman listened to the heavenly strains of a waltz, dying and tri 
umphing in alternate cadences upon the breath of night and the 
pope's band. A platform was built out over the river, forming a 
continuation of the stage, the pit was floored over, and all draped 
like a Persian harem; and thus began a masquerade at the Teatro 
della Pergola at Rome, which stands, if you will take the trouble to 
remember, close by the bridge and castle of St. Angelo upon the 
bank of the * yellow ‘Tiber.”’ 

The entrance of the crowd to the theatre was lke a procession 
intended to represent the things of which we are commanded, not 
to make graven images, nor to bow down and worship them. There 
was the likeness of everything in heaven above and on the earth be- 
neath, and in the waters under the earth. There were angels, 
devils, scrpents, birds, beasts, fishes and fair women—of which 
none except the last occasioned much transgression of the com- 
mandment. Oddly enough, the fishes waltzed—and so did the 
beasts and fair women, the serpents and birds—pairing off as they 
came within sound of the musick, with a defiance of natural antipa- 
thies which would have driven a naturalist out of his senses 

A chariot drove up with the crest of the Cesarim on the pannel, 
and out of it stepped rather a still figure dressed as a wandering 
palmer, with serge cloak and s« allop shells, followed by a masked 
hunchback whose costume, even to the threadbare spot on the ridge 
of his deformity, was approved, by the loungers at the door, in a 
general “ bravissimo.”” ‘They entered the dressing-room, and the 
clouk-keeper was not surprised when the hump was withdrawn in 
the shape of a pad of wool, and by the aid of a hood and petticoat 


ie deformed was transformed into a slender domino, 


ot black silk, t 
undistinguished but for the grace and elasticity of her movements 
The attendant was surprised, however, when having ste ppe d aside 


fo depos t 


e the pad given in charge to her, she turned and saw the 
domino flitting from the room, but the hunchback with his thread- 
bare hump still leaning on the palmer’s arm! 

‘* Santissima Virgine !” she exclaimed, pulling out her cross and 
holding it between herself and Giulio, “the Fiend—the unholy 
Fiend !" 

Donna Bettina laughed under her palmer'’s cowl, and drawing 
Giuhio’s arm within her own, they mingled in the masquerade 

The old Count Cesarim arrived a few minutes after in one of the 
equipages of the Malaspina, aceompat ied by a red-cross knight in 
a magnificent armour, his sword-hilt sparkling with diamonds, and 
the bars of his visor half drawn, vet showing a beard of jetty and 


curling black, and a mouth of the most regular, yet unpleasant 


beauty Dh upper part of his face was quite concealed, yet the 
sneer on lis lips promised a cold and unteeling eve 


* Asa hunchback, « d you sav, count 
“Tt was her whim,” answered Cesarint. “ She has given arms 
to a poor sculptor with that deformity ull her bram ts filled with it 
on 


Pray the saints to affect not vour offspring, Lamba! 


Malaspina surveyed himself m the long mirror at the entrance of 





the saloon, and smiled back incredulously with his white teeth 
*T gave Bettina strict orders not to leave her side,’ said Cesa 
rint * You will find the old donna by her patine r’s dress The 
saints speed your suit, Lamba! T will await you in the card-room 
e wearies you 
for some time after the two old nobles had aflianced 
, that (es ni had fe nid a fitting opportunity to break 
the subject to his daughter When he did so, somewhat to his em 
barrassment, Violanta listened to it without surprise; and after 
hearing all he had to sav upon the honourable descent, large fortune 
and courtly accomplishments of the young Count Lamba, she only 
permitt ! her tather to entert any futu the subject, 
upon the condition, that, till she was of age, sede husband 





should not even be presented to her. For this victory over the most 


cherished ambition of the old count, Violanta was indebted partly to the 
lloly See, at | partly to ome qualities in her own character, of whi 

her father knew the force Hle was aware with what readiness the 
cardinals would seize upon the slightest wish she might express to 


take the veil and bring her possessions o the church, and he was 


sufficiently acquainted with the qualities of a Cesarim, not to drive 
one of their'daughters to extremity 


With some embarrassment the old count m ude a clean 


Malaspina and his son, and was exhaust la 


breast to 


n regrets, 
when he was relheved by an assura 
culty increased his zest for the match, and that, with Cesarim's 
permissiol he would tind opportunities to encounter her in er 
walks as a stranger, and make his way after the romantick taste 


which he supposed was alone at the bottom of her refusal For 


snecess im this, Count Lamba reled en his personal beauty and on 


that address in the arts of adventure which is acquired by a resi 





dence in Franee 
Since his duel, Amiert had been confined to his bed with a vio- 


lent fever, dangerously aggravated by the peculiar nature of his ca- 
lamity. ‘The love of the pencil was the breath of his soul, and in 


all his thoughts of Violanta, it was only as a rival of the lofty fame 
of painters who had made themselves the companions of kings, that 
he could imagine himself a claimant for her love. It seemed to him 
now that his nerveless hand had shut out heaven's entire light. 

Giulio had watched by his friend with the faithful fondness of a 
woman, and had gathered from his moments of delirium, what Bi- 
ondo had from delicacy to Violanta never revealed to his second, 
Lenzoni—the cause of his quarrel with Malaspini. Touched with 
this chivalrick tenderness toward his sister, the kind Giulio hung 
over him with renewed affection, and when, in subsequent ravings, 
the maimed youth betrayed the real sting of his misfortune—the 
death of his hopes of her love—the unambitious brother resolved in 
his heart that if he could aid him by service or sacrifice, by influ- 
ence with Violanta, or by making the almost desperate attempt to 
establish his own claims to the name and fortunes of Cesarini, he 
would devote himself to his service, heart and soul 

During the confinement of Amieri to his room, the young countess 
had, of course, been unable to visit her brothe g, and as he scarce 
left the patient's side for a moment, their mtercourse for two or 
three weeks had been entirely interrupted. On the first day the 
convalescent youth could walk out, she had stolen to the studio, 
and heard from Giulio the whole history of the duel and its conse- 
quences. When he had finished his narrative, Violanta sat, for a 
few minutes, lost in thought 


rr) 


* Giulio she said at last, with a gayety of tone which startled 


him 
* Violanta '” 
** Did you ever remark that our voices are very much alike ’” 
* Biondo often says so.” 
** And you have a foot almost as small as mine.” 
“| have not the proportions of a man, Violanta !” 
“ Nay, brother, but I mean that—that—we might pass for each 


other if we were masked. Our height is the same. Stand up, 
Ciulio 1" 


‘“*You would not mock me !” 


said the melancholy youth with a 
faint smile, as he rose and set his bent back beside the straight and 
lithe form of his sister 


!"’ she replied, sitting down and draw- 


** Listen to me, amato-bene 
ing him upon her knee, after satisfying himself that there was no 
perceptible difference in their height. ‘ Put your arm about my 
neck, and love me while I tell you of my little plot.” 

Giulio impressed a kiss upon the clear, alabaster forehead of the 
beautiful girl, and looked into her face inquiringly 

“There is to be a masquerade at La Pergola,’’ she said—*‘ a su- 
perb masquerade given to some prince! And J am to go, Giulio 
mito gan 

“ Well!” answered her listener, sadly 


* But you do not seem surprised that I am permitted to go! 


Shall I tell you the reason why papa gave me permission 
“Tf you will, Violanta!” 
“A little bird told me that Malaspina means to be there !” 
“ And you will go to meet him 


* You shall go to meet him, and I * she hesitated and cast 





down the long dark fringes of her eyes. “ I will meet Biondo !” 


* Giulio clasped her passionately to his heart 
**] see !—I see! he cried, springing upon his feet, as he antici- 
pated the remaining circumstances of the plot. ‘ We shall be two 
hunchbacks—they will little think that we are two Cesarini. Dear, 
noble Violanta! you will speak kindly to Biondo. Send Bettina 
for the clothes, ¢ na ma! You will get twin masks in the Corso. 
And, Violanta ’” 
* What, Giuho?” 


“ Tell Bett 1 to breathe no word of our project 





to Ameri! | 
will persuade him to go but to see you dance! Poor Amien! Dear, 


dear sister! Farewell now! He will be returning, and you must 


be gone. The Holy Virgin guard you, my Violanta 


To be continued 





ORIGINAL ESSAYS. 
THE LAST WORDS OF A BACHELOR. 
BY A PENNY-A-LINER 


* Don'’r you think it will hold up 


*( *t say People are holding up their umbrellas.” 
* (hh dear : And | sauntered mourntully to the window for the 
fiftieth time w nthe last five minutes, and looked wistfully throug! 





to stare the rain out of countenance 





the streaked panes as if 


away!" said the rain, as plain as it could speak 
« There look there—good news—don't you see that man is 
carrving his umbrella folded up’ It is certainly clearing off.” 
1 am glad to hear it, if you say so,"’ replied my cousin. 


* Why, don’t you see he has tied up his umbrella !” 


Good reason why, it is blown to pieces !” 


* And look there at the procession of umbrellas, with dripping 
wretches sueaking along under them; red, blue, green, black, brown ; 
umbrella follows umbrella, presenting the variety of hue s, but not 
the cheering promise of the rainbow 


“Oh dear! how | hate an umbrella!” 


* Then you will have no objection to lend me yours.” 
* Excuse me, my very good cousin; I will lend it you with all 
the pleasure in the world while you remain here, but cannot permit 


it to go out of the house.” 


* Well, then, | must try to do without,” said my cousin, pulling | 


on three pair of indiarubber over-shoes, all bought the day before, 
and every one with a rent or two already ; but by the ingenuity of 
my cousin in sheathing them in each other, he made each cover the 
rents of the other, and thus manufactured one whole pair out of the 
three broken ones. While performing this magick operation, he re- 
peated the following incantation : 
* Happy the man who on his feet 
Stout indiarubber wears, 
If pond or ditch he hap to meet, 
He neither knows nor cares 
At least, if he is sheathed complete 
In thirty dozen pairs 
A man With twenty-nine to-day, 
Swamped in the middie of Broadway 


Then, having rolled himself up in his warm overcoat, my cousin 
pulled his leather cap about his ears; for he had the independence to 
continue to wear that useful article long after it had gone out of 
fashion 

* Surely you will not cali on the ladies with that thing upon 
your head!" | exclaimed, with a superiour glance at my own ten 
dollar short-napped beaver. 

“Surely I will, though! Fashionable it has been, and why it has 
ceased to be so] could never ascertain, for its utility continues the 
same. I adhere to it as the loyalist to a sovereign who has been 
unlawfully deposed.” 

* But the singularity.” 

“* My cousin, I will give you my ideas of singularity. You may 
have observed an idiotick little dandy parading Broadway, switch in 
hand, with a little hat pulled over his lack-lustre eyes, pertly cock- 
ing at the astonished heavens, and a chin with the beard of a hyena. 
This individual is deservedly an object of contempt and derison, be- 
cause it is obvious that the cause of his attempting to distinguish 
hunself by a filthy beard, is his inability to distinguish himself in 
any other way. But he, on the contrary, who dares be singular 
in following the dictates of his own sense, not with a view of at- 
tracung notice but from a disregard of it, he exhibits a commendable 
spirit of independence. Look out of the window, my cousin; you 
see the utility of umbrellas ; you are sensible of the great calamities 
which would result from their going out of fashion. Well, there 
was a time when they were no¢ in fashion. The first man who used 
an umbrella in England persisted in it for thirty years, an object of 
curiosity, ridicule and persecution, hooted and mobbed by the rabble, 
and cut by refined society. At /ast he had the satisfaction to see 
his practice universally adopted. His moral courage in persevering 
in what his good sense approved, is what I applaud and can emulate.” 

*T confess we are all obliged to him for the fortitude which has 
resulted in blessing the world with fashionable umbrellas. But your 
cap is not an umbrella.” 

** It must serve me as such for the present.” 

And my cousin hummed a doggerel 


* When rain is pouring fast and dread, 
My leather cap detends my head 
When fierce the biting wind careers, 
My cap in comfort Warms my ears 


t 
When piercing sleet invades the face, 
Mine nestles in my cap’s embrace ; 
When glares the sun in dazzling blaze, 








My shady cap protects my gaze 


The re now,” continued my cousin, * say as muc h in favour ot 
your fashionable beaver, and I will give you my cap in exchange. 
But it is time to be off. Pity you can’t come along !” 

* This intolerable influenza !” 

*T told you what would be the consequence, when you were 
sporting your new hat yesterday in the winds of March, ‘ the sunny 
month of March,’ as Felicia Hemans terms it, with unfeeling irony 
If you had only worn a cap!” 


And my cousin departed ; and I was alone—yet not alone—the 


influenza remained to keep me company, and headache came—I 
could never see the use of headache 
Do you ever experience a sensation as if asteam-engine of a hundred 


thougand hors¢ power were at work within vour pericraniumn, clicking 


and ciacking, Clnking and cianging, cre aking and screec hing, thump- 


ing and banging, crashing and crushing, and playing the very deuse 


with your unhappy brain! Do you feel the blood bubbling and boil- 


ing up, hissing and whizzing, swelling the veins of your head tll 


they nigh burst with agony, and every throb tears like an earthquake 
Does your cheek glow, your forehead redden! Do you start at every 


of pussy’s velvet foot on the soft carpet, as if a giant were 


pon your brain’ Do you strike your forehead with your 


trampling u 


right hand, and then try the left with the like result! and then resort 


to both fists, In unconscious imitation of Kean when he exclaimed 


Do vou first lean, and then beat your head against the wall! Do you 
flu g yourself into a seat, fold your arms upon the table, recline 
your head upon them—and 


start up with a grown of despair? Do 


you cash yourseil upon the floor and toss about in all the varieties 


of a posturemaster Do you spring to your feet, snatch up “ Bee- 
caria on Crimes,” and study the chapter on suicide It with all 


tis you Know not w 





is the matter, come to me and I will give 


as My Candid oO} 


‘ thir lke it 
hing une it 


. you have the headache or some 
Such were my occupations and amuseme ft 


its aller mv cousin leit me, 





while wailing the good pieasure Of the weather to permit my going 
home. Books might have been a resource, though I doubt if my 


throbbing ¢ veballs could have dwelt long even ona Waverley novel ; 
but all the books m my office are manuscripts of business transac- 
tions, two or three odd volumes of law, a copy of Walker's Dic- 
tionary, and Longworth’s New-York Directory ; which last being the 


most amusing of all, I toiled in very desperation through the editor's 





pathetick denunciation of the atrocious borrowers of his useful book, 


and yawned over the important items in the chronological table, 








bo 


ar 
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such as the * sloop St. Louis was launched in June, 1828 ;” “* Tom, 
a negro slave, died in April, 1829,” etc. etc. ete. Tired of this, I 
was thrown upon the resources of my own mind, and ¢ ndeavoured 
to consule myself by inditing the following bombast : 


much oft this head must be a globe of pain, 
»otevery vein 





Thich the particular th 








Tears like an earthquake, nor shail on it play 

One flas rv's wecrating ray 

Ve within this fevered brain mavr 

The h i conceplions ¢ poets sou 

This u mroure ad, may well contemn 
Heal un eral diadem 





The dav had been dark ever since the sun ough? to have risen ; but 


tom of daylight was vanishing I re 





now even the gloomy ph 


turned to the window, and after an earnest stare, was satistied there 


was no rain to be seen. 
The number of umbrellas, indeed, was rather unfavourable to the 
, 


conclusion I wished to draw ; but doubtless, said I, those persons 


as up, are in delicate health like myself, 





J see go past with umbre! 
and carry them for a protection against the dampness of the arr, as 
The rain has certainly had time to stop 


At any rate it won't do to sleep at the office, and I am in a hurry 


I intend to do with mine. 


' sweet home '" 


to get home—** Home! home 

And yet my home offered no particular attractions. T could not, 
and indeed I did not, expect to find a wife there to welcome me 
with the sunlight of her smile, nor a rosy child to start up and shout 


“ Papa!” and leap quivering into my arms 






i would ther ng eye 
To wate! 

And arn 
To cla 

And lips that wh 
My weary bro 

Would sweetly 
And cherish me to res 

Oh then, whatever te or care 

To every dav were known, 

or such reward | well could bear 

But I am all alone! 











But it is not my fault, ladies, * most sweet ladies,” it is not my 
fault! nor yours either, mydears! Doubtless the wile I have long 


been in search of is somewhere to be found ; but as I do not know 





where that somewhere is, I would thank her to save me the 


rd That the 


of further search, by sending me word, * post paid.” 


wrong lady may not apply, I give a description of the right one 


Her manners and her words express 


1 k 
The cency of mu 

700 n rt rhite her tace 

G humour brig is up her ta 

‘ 

vhere pass 1 never ieaves a ace, 


Nor trowns a look unkind 





I s “ We 
A pa se be ‘ 
And sure earth « ( es 
I where s ‘ 
Is—what I wish to know 


As soon as I steppe d out of my oflice, I discovered that 





though invisible, was not impalpable My umbrella, which hac 
been thoro ighly soaked in comir 7 to the office, ar d was still bowed 


down with a weight of water, flapped in my face and about n 


ears like the wings of a crippled dragor My coat flew open, and 
the skirts ** streamed like a meteor to the troubled wind,” whil 


the rain pe lted mv ine xpressibies ; the mu and water entered my 


water-proof boots by some invisible apertures ; a sudden gust of 





wind blew the umbrella out of my 





myself upon my back 





I crawled to my feet and gave chase to the umbrella, limping, hoy 
Pp jumping, splashing and floundering along after it ; and suc 
ceeded in recovering it just as it was making the best of its way 





into the North river I had scarce time to congratul f, 
when another furious gust the ella inside out er 
again blew it down with such violence that it broke upon my head 
and encircled my neck. At this! vent | met my cousin, who had 


rty to which we had 





stopped at home, and was now ¢ the wavtoa 








both been invited, but which the influenza had obliged me to decline 
My cousin st ghed. It 
“ Come,” said my cousin, offering his arm, “ you see I have 
borrowed an umbre a: and he iucghed more than ever Peo ‘ 


are very foolis »> lend umbrellas 


I would advise you never to walk arm in arm with any body under 


the same umbrelia Stand as comfortably close as vou can. still 
at least one of your shoulders w 1 itself night under the ex- 
tremity of the umbreiia down w i the rain is pouring t have 
the rheumatism in my left shoulder 


TI grumbled like an English book-maker at every step. * Navy,” 


I 
said my cousin, “if you be i he dismals, I am for you.” And he 


broke out into a song 


I g 
I soak . 

A s % 
R 

Ra 2 
Raining, raining ve 





I'm complaining, I'm complaining, 
Sure a cold I'll get ' 





And "tis raining, and ‘tis raining, 
Raining, raining vet ' 

Raining, raining, raining, ra 

aining. raiming yet 








My cousin favoured me with the drippings of his umbrella ull we 


reached my boarding-house, when he took leave of 


a little comfort ' thou 





*a giowing hire, a warm and [tragra 
cup of coffee, and the Evening Star.”’ I entered the parlour—not a 
spark of fire in the grate! At this ungrateful spectacle I hastily re 

treated to the basement On throwing open the door I recoiled, 


like poor Fatima at the first giance oO! the fatal chamber. Lines 





crossing each other in every direction stretched from wall to wa 





. : 
laden with linen dripping from the tub. A red-haired, blue-armed, 
“ green-eyed monster,’ was splashing the suds in every direction ; 





and a younger animal of the same species was scrubbing the uncar- 


peted floor Two or three green sti ks of wood were | ffi gv away 


in the fireplace, with feeble efforts at burning, and an immense kettle 
full of soaking clothes hung from the trammel 

I am a patient man 

“W hv is there no hire 1 p 


* The coal is all out, and 





n dollars a tor and this 
is no weather tor to get more 

‘Where is the coffee ’” 

A cupful of cold black water was handed to me by the monster, 


{ 


who held it with her thumb in the midst of it. I took the cup of 


& 


* cotlee” from her, an 





* Where is the pay 
‘** Why we had to tear it up to make the fire burr 





I did not swear. I repeat, | am a patient man. 

“*T will go to bed.” 

I took a ca » and toiled my way to my attick bedroom. I en- 
tered—and patience did forsake me The floor was all in a puddle, 


inverted water-spouts were streaming through the roof 


aid for repairing only a fortnight 





penter had been 





t 

** This, indeed, is too much!" I exclaimed ; “all that remains 
is to poison myself. Yes! I will poison myself! I will take a box 
of pills F 


I was isiterrupted by a hideous voice screaming at the foot of the 


ht 1; ** well, I was almost on the way; but 





he comes to save me troubie, perhaps 


I descended, and found a lad in the basement, dripping, and 





ig his ears like a drowned rat 


* Please, sir, Colonel Morris's compliments, and wants to know 


if you have finished that article you promised 





* Finished! Peter, my good | vy, IL 1s not even beg bul you 
shall have it to-morrow—and stop, Peter, my lad, won't you refresh 
yourselt with a cup of cotiee , 


And I laughed in myrt 





I have never made a promise but what I performed it, if possible 


so I laid aside the p ll-box, to complete the promised article, before 





resorting to their mfallible remedy for all earthly ills. It ts finished 
and now to finish myself! Adieu, gentle reader! * Adieu! adieu! 
adieu! remember me!” or forget me if vou like that better but 
fare thee well! Vale! ef 








I Ww ~ ! 
I ‘ Ara I ‘ lioly Las A ’ ‘ 
press M ii 

INCIDENTS OF TRAVEL. 

My caray consistec five camel Arabs, P ! 
ss l ‘ r tha vi vet trave } t 
night e¢ ‘ OnLV Of nong er i s 
yiuch we ce | sa made by t i ol re sO ¢ 
cur ered I s, that was CxXcees yg ail j 
ca . v t I t intend to sh far that day t 4 

é fore « k I sed to ¢ mpinal VW pas etw 
the mo ins, where vas ely room to } ‘ tents 
appearances threate 1] ‘ t 4 the ac i 

- ‘ 

i ) es rocks W i e mo ( 
Nashed t the ‘ rd rer . 

e to sre { the ,UTINK t uv 

ra ( g pwr the h 4in-sides formes 
a torrent the pass, W hurried and dashed along, gathering 
force at every moment 1 carrving with it bodies of sand and 
stones that would have cr ed to atoms any obstruction they might 
meet in their resistiess progress. I felt at once the force of the 
suggestion ; and as | | no idea of being disturbed in the might 








w such a knock at the door of my tent as one of these gigantick 





















































missiles would have made, we kept on our difficult way Al 
we were st nthe ravine loual >was right in his apprehensions | 
for some time betore we reached the end of the pass, the rain was 
falling mm torrents, the rocks and stones were wast under or 
feet, and we heard the loud rear of thunder, and saw the torked 
unt y Av among the wuntain-t s it was tw hours alter 
dark t e we ache. : ace where t was m ent to encamys 
We tele our t the open ¥ y the nder wae ron \ 
and ever d ursting with @ terrihek crash amo the rive 
n uns, and the red lightning was flashing around the hoary head 
ots it Was a scene fk io or painter mit der the cour 
cumstances, | w ‘ ive given all its sublimity for a pair of dry 
pa 1 s l ard h ramong mountains are excers 
! vy sult ne i exce tth s tO talk about ina ’ t 
by the eside t ny word tk t. a ma trave ! m the des¢ 
2s othe a k « Every th s wet and sloppy; t 
wind ca es der tis t e he « ‘ | ed dow! ! 
we S§ fastened s s ft canvass r ne the water 
K Acen ed rool, and be 8 ri his inds and teel himseit 
col alle e tinds t e beg ot t ‘ swetma : 
cove et 
| was but poorly prepared for a change ke this, for I had bee 
so long sed to a cle imncloe ( SAY at | almost considered 
mvseil bevond the reac ol t ‘ r elem 2 It was the 
‘ ty of t r, more tha mniv t else, tl ul ten ed 
me to tur e road » (raza and irdly « 4 this 
e of see mv heart a kK wit \ me I reproached 
mvselfaeil jor a willul an i disregard of dence i 
no writer On moral duties could have writte a better lec re tha 
I thieted mmvself that evening In wet clothes | was literally 
sitt ron the stool of repentance Drooping and dis rt ed, I 
rid Pa itlw eady . lor my temerity, and the next 
mo rl wo ack and resume the road to Gaza. For the 
nigivt mwever, there was but one thing to be done, at that was 
to siete f I cx and siee] 1 did A man who nies all day upor 
a dromedary, must see come what inay ;, and even thunder among 
the m s of Sinai cannot wake him Daviiwht bro t back 
mv courage the storm was over the sun was shining tly as | 
ever saw t ever nthe east; and aga there was the same clear 
and retreshu 1 phere that had te ed me trom my predent 
res 0 I, t was changed un; and, in answer to the s 
of Pa that we should retrace our steps, | pomted toward 
and gave the bnef and emphatick order, ** Forward 
co ied for several | s along the valley, which wa 
ciosely ou ded on eit er side Vy ine nta « not neh, but mare 
cracked and crum y into fragments l tops had apparently 
once been ama te rut time, and the ac the elements 
had cha ed their ¢ cter The summits ul « ubled and faller 
sO as to expose On every side ar ad surtace andl the ea cor 
stantiy present to my mind was, that the who ra e had bee 
shaken by an almighty hand—shaken so as to break the r d 
face of the mountains, but not with sufficient force to « 1 them 
nto pieces; I could not help thinking that, with ck t 
whole mass would fall in ruins. I had often remarked the silence 
ar 1 stillness of the desert . but never had | tne so | ‘ yim 
pressed with this pec arity as since I left the « vent The se 
was consta ¥ present to my mind, llow st VY aimost tear 
fully sul!” The mountams were bare of verdure; there were no 
shrubs o shes, and no rustling of the wind, and the juliet was 
ke that of the ocean in a perfect caim, whe there ts not a breath 
of air to curl a wave, or shake the smaiiest tow i the lazy sai t 
ha s useless from the vard Occasionally we disturbed a hare or 
7 ( mit we had not met a huma being since we le 
convent (Once we saw the track Of a solitary dromedary, the pr 
of his feet deeply bedded im the sand, as if ed by one hurry 
“ hot te erhaps some Bedou “er \ r to s tent 
Amo ¢ mountams with the plunder of s desert.vietim We 
‘ " yur, and ‘ wl of the 
ro | felt as if we were more | ely tM re 
] re me med that, an t re nd desolate 
1 ere was tre ‘ ya small space ot or d, near some 
( sit of water, known only te © Arabs, capable ¢ 
‘ aunty cro t grass to pasture a te cane ‘ 
i shee r . here the BDedo pitches hes ter 
. product cons ‘ then packs uy 
’ snd seeks a er pa f ( ! Ihe Be 
Ces A pas aly t I riches are heir 
t ks t the ome s the wild cesert, and they have no 
( . t ¥ they pitch their tent Th toe mountar 
morrow the pla and wherever they pliant themecives for 
e time ev ve on ¢ A , cl rer and frends 
i ® ‘ se | ‘ vt ‘ Thee 4 { ‘ ‘ ‘ atri 
i \ sell ‘ tol the partria vas a 
Le i voars ive ’ th ‘ iV - ts ‘ 
( ( ts ol oxtrac v peo eur 
bitte ‘ escry n ve 
iv ( oa at t present day 
l m ‘ 1 we had pursue vlor the tent of a De 
‘ i I but completely ! nooury ‘ 
NY ‘ inf vl ‘ i” recog Z na ‘ ‘ 
ithe t a ‘ t we 
‘ . i et sed ty ‘ ‘ t ‘ * 
r tent, 1 pr ‘ i rakut 
‘ Her vas et f 
‘ sw ‘ ara . 
‘ t ‘ ak oO st ece t ve ox hie 
Vas t ed ‘ ft a 
rm \ ‘ 10st ‘, a ‘ n un) t 
- at s feet 7" i ot 
a Almost ‘ vy after w ere seate © took « 
sh ‘ s < ok. a . d by his elected a lamb tr the 
ck eve und now | i faim prolong the ' 
‘ ‘ ‘ 1 A ‘ 
iN Y r pore t . . aie 
s ‘ t ‘ nN ‘ ‘ ) er 
ere ew i 1 re gave . } cture oly mitive 
ri \ i city it the detatis ere suc as to destroy 
! ( : etry ake away all relish for patriarchal feasts 
WW ve were taking ¢ ee tlhe iam *) ea ’ our ears 1s 
‘ ‘ s of its con fate, and this was not particularly gratifying 
The cotlee drunk and the pipe smoked, our host arose and ad his 
hand | the victim; the long sword which he wore over his 
shoulder was quickly wn; one man held the head and another 
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the hind legs; and, with a rapidity almost inconceivable, it was 
killed and dressed, and its smoking entrails, yet curling with life, 
were broiling on the fire 

] was the guest of the evening, and had no reason to complain 
of the civility of my entertainer ; for with the aid of a well-bred 
host, and an epicure to boot, he drew from the burning coals one of 
the daintiest preces, about a yard and a half in length, and rolling 
one end between the palms of his hands to a tapering point, broke 
off about a foot and handed it tome. Now I was by no means 
dainty. I could live upon the coarsest fare, and all the little luxu- 
ries of tables, knives and forks, were of very litthe moment in my 
I was prepared to go full length im this patriare hal 
1sinst the convivial cle 


estimation 
feast. But my indifference was not proof 
gances of my Bedouin companions ; and as I saw yard after yard 





disappe ar, like long strings of macaroni, down their capacious 
throats, | was cured of all poetical associations and my appetite 
together 

In the tent of the Arabian patriarch, woman, the pride, the orna- 















































SKETCHES OF CHARACTER. 


THE CAPTAIN. 


BY EDWARD LYTTON BULWER 


I was sitting in the coffee-room of an ian at Hastings, enjoying 
the cool sea-breeze and a pint of Madeira, when the entrance of a 
stranger dissipated the short reverie into which I had faller 
* Waiter,” q oth he, as he walked ip the room, “he coach starts 
at nine precisely ; and, therefore, my fine fellow, you must please 
to give me notice of its arrival, for if | should, by any chance, be 
disappointed—beware revenge! Better you had never breathed 


this vital van answer my fell wrath.” The waiter departed 





with an in smirk, and the stranger, who had uttered the 
above fearful threat with the cool unconcern of an oracular pre 


sence, began to hum an air and to arrange his neckcloth at the 
































ment and the charm of domestick life, is the mere household drudge. glass; the swell of such air being augment shed exactly 
In vain may one listen for her light footstep, or look to tind her by in accordance with the folds and windings of the cravat, and ter 
the side of her natvral lord, giving a richer charm to the hospitality minating in a graceful shake on the completion of that arrangement 
he 1s extending to a stranger It would repay one tor much of the During this short period, however, I had been strictly s 
toil and monotony of a journey in the desert, 1, when by chance he erso He was al , 
found himself at a Bedouin tent, he could be greeted by her sunny apparently betw forty 
smile. Dark and swarthy as she is, and poor and ignorant, it would a copper complexio uN 
pay the traveller for many a weary hour, to receive his we leome skers, which ke s re 
from the lips of an Arabian girl. But this the customs of the tribes istamed some y in es 
forbid nes T wasas , 
Early in the morning we left the tent of our Bedouin landlord. jin i, as of a blighted furze Hlis eve ad all the restless 
We were still amor y mountains; at every moment a hew View pre ctivitv of } ‘ and his vy of ac vas s \ 
sented itself, wild, fanciful and picturesque; and in the distance the neekeloth abovementioned, which meandered re ook 
was still visible the long rat of dark mountains bordering the er y of 1 . 1 at ‘ iat 
Red Sea t saistcoat W all t “ ty ol ac irat 
It was late in the afternoon when our little caravan entered the While | wast r ex , 
narrow opening, presenting itself like a natural door between pre ed 1 offering me $8 xy ymuch« P ee 
cipitous rocks several hundred feet in height Passing this, and took sea es et ‘ ( m VIEW <« s« 
continuing onward to a vast imphitheatre, or hollow square of lotty ‘  enle a ospect ocean, ocea ' , 
rocks, through a larger oper ron our left, we again saw the dark does the poet sav splendid poet, Byro \ savs he of oce 
waters of the Red Sea About midway across I dismounted from Jet me see e likens it—to a " sat! No—ves—to a , 
my dromedary to survey the scene around me; and, among the cert vy: says he, *] y v ha , y man 
many of high interest presented to the traveller m the wilderness burst, that s th 1 vere the mane of a horse niin 
of Sinai, | remember none more striking and Impressive It was I'll lav my hance thy ‘ Here he [ } 
neither so dreary and desolate, nor so wild and terrible, as others | seribe the action by clen one ! . a 4 a 
had seen, but different from all. The door by which we entered  yulsive manner, he dat ti. . : 
was undistinguishable, the rocks in the back round comple tely As I was nm 1 e an ed by thiso I ra re ‘ 
closing it to the sight; on all sides except towards the sea, and than rey ed his vanet sard conversatio nm ence 
forming almost a periect square, were the naked faces of t rock, pot ata eces \ { l P 
Joitvy, smooth and regular, hke the excavated sides of an ancient would be to ‘ 3 , ‘ 4 eae 
quarry, and quiet to that extraordinary and indeseribable degree of eurrent of Fi urse ‘ $ Va . ‘ 
which I have already spoken Descending towards the oper ’ ittempt tot i course of a canno lw . or 
that led to the sea, directly under us was an extensive sandy plain, blow ava sof N 7 
reaching to its very margin; and nearly opposite, rising abruptly Yo ‘ Madeira, I perceive,” | od | 
from the clear waters, a long unbroken range of stern and rugged he |} ¥ to \ I « " \ | ‘ 
mountains, their dark irregular outline finely contrasted with the t t wo, Eve ‘ \ © dine \ ‘ 
level surface at their feet, while the sea itself extended on the right) the account of it in the papers— os I< \ | 
and left, as far as the eve could reach in that clear atmosphere ; but tel] you how it occurred. It was after « 
the first stage of my journey, the head of gulf, and the evel the wine had cir ed pretty freely, | vas 
fortress of Akaba, were still invisible reat deal of conversatio Lieutenant S no othera. & 
We rode about an hour along the shore, passing at a distance violent i , as | may s 3 « ve HH 2 
the tents of some Bedoums ; and, about an hour before dark, en wavs a fierv e fellow { Ww. P 
campe d im a grove of wild palm trees, 8O near the sea that the surd ) vot V ’ Hi } \ 
waves almost reached the door of my tent When the moon rose, was a Latu et. and G sideiaaie . Se . 
1 walked for an hour along the shore, and, musing upon the new far, 1 » my emrtit - : sine ate 
scenes which every day was presenting me, picks d up some shells) me a presun $s and rant coxcomb Ww “Se ir 
and bits of coral as memorials of the plac e I am no star-gazer, ceive. w 1 did upo s provocatio Threw P a4 
but I had learned to look up at the stars; and though I knew most) my wine iss o hie fame: thes ares I give ae 
of them merely by sight, I felt an attraction towards them as faces The ext mo Ml Fire > my : 
I had seen at home ; wiule the Great Bear with his pointers, at k v the shoulder, vociferated—* I son ‘won meet 
the north star, seemed my particular friends. Returmng to my [lonour calls Fight, my dear fellow,’ said |. starting é 
tent, | found my Bedouins, with some strangers from the ter fivht for w vith whom as a : 
which we had passed, ttine round a tire of the branches of palin. e apo ‘ 1} ‘ elled to . mn who « 
trees, smoking, and telling stores as extravagant as any in the Ara P ro s hea twent ns 
bian Nights Entertainments. I sat down with them a few moments, Wy gir, ve . 0 all eee 
then entered my tent and lay d on my mat on the very shore Went sir, of « ' iw ed _ 2 " } 
of the sea, and was lulled to sleep by the gentle murmur of tts y heaven ” 
waters How. « t then he fired ‘ 7T 
In the morning Paul told me that there was a strange Arab out Pires the rather, my dear boy u' shaved off my 
side, who wanted to see me When we first came down from the eft w er, | assure yo Do vou know, there is o t | 
mountain on the preceding day, a Bedouin had come out and re ever could dk r I did it this same as 
quested me to turn aside and visit a sick man in his tent In their Storks. IT have heard some of our old fighting « 
periect ignorance ot the healing art, the Arabs believe ever stranger t the tlo but I assert. sir. that no eve ‘ 
to be a hakim; and so great is their confidence im the virtue of t wh ist n e bobs. sir. he s When I 
medicine, and so great their inditlerence to the hands trom whic ve to a f battle, T stuck my head f y " 
they receive it, that the path of the traveller is constantly beset s 1 said I to myself, Hang me if | I< 
with applications from the sick or thetr friends I had been so ofter ‘ it—no? F in help t Yo eara s at < 
be sought and entreated to cure blindness, deafness, and other mala on t \ t s yt hve es Ww ‘ 
dies beyond even the reach of medical skill, that now 1) uid little = ye so st boh—denend yn it 
attention to such applications ; and when this last request was mace I thought ths a favourable o t vy of exna r 4 
after inquiring into the symptoms of the case, | told the messenger « s cour more especially exen fie | 
that | could do the sick man no good, and passed on Tins mo modesty with w e detailed s exploits, and e frank avow 
ing Paul told me that the patient himself had come over during the | he had made of his bobbing propensity 
nght, and was then at the door, begging me to cure him Paul had Courace, mv dear fellow. « neve he terposed, » of tu 
told him of my utter mnabilitv, but he would not be satisfied ; and ilities ( ve and positiy nd of two ce s 
when I went out of my tent he was s gy directly before the door d moral I. V No | t y P 
a thin, ghastly figure ; and opening his mouth and attempting ar ns ce that does not seem, first s re 
inarticulate jabber, there fell out a tongue so festered to th 0 yco Vv al il co aire br mark t 
throat, that the sight of it made me sick I told him that V Vv dis ver 1 ' ‘ very a P 
utterly out of my power to help him; that I knew no more Yo ] t e pavir ‘ ‘ 
healing art than he did himself; and that the only advic utte ' A ‘ : ‘ with as 
give him, was to endeavour to get to Cairo and p thimsell under ettv a four ed a-year as nu could d € rs 1 
the hands of a physician I shall never forget the poor fellow’s y course of payment \ eis there wee 
look, and almost blamed myself for not giving him some simple val, countenance the mother—a venomous ¢ silisk. k 
preparation, which might have cheated him, at least for a few davs, to lovk upor , ow t sort of person I s of |! 
with the hope that he might escape the tomb to which he was hur meantime | was crea g an terest the ri ‘ a 
trying. His hands fell lifeless by his side, as if he had heard a me—making the post-office echo with my sighs, and casting sheep's 
sentence of death; he gave me a look which seemed to say that it) eves out of a ecalf’s head. as the poet says, ha! ' This, of 
was all my fault, and fell senseless on the ground Ils two com murse, was gall and wormwood to my rival. but ey 
panions lifted him up; his faithful dromedary kneeled to receive to me. Now, sir, to th pointat once. We came to high words 
him; and, as he turned away, he cast a reproachful glance towards and what do you think he did?” 
me, which made me almost imagine myself guilty of his death. | ** | cannot possibly sav.” 
have no doubt that, long before this, the poor Arab is dead, and that «* Bat ess.”’ 
in his dying moments, when struggling with the king of ter * Cannot conceive.” 
rours, he has seen, in his distracted visions, the figure of the hard- “ He kicked me, sir; kicked me down stairs t of the house 
hearted stranger, who, as he thought, might have saved him, but with anything but a light, although « 





would not 





* Kicked vou, my dear sir! but surely 


|| ‘I bore it,” interrupted the captain; “I bore it with heroick 
fortitude’ —rubbing his chin with much complacency 
* But you demanded satisfaction afterward, no doubt; nothing 
but blood could « xpiate— 
. my dear sir, I see you know nothing of the laws of 
Do you think I could consent to meet a man who would 
ty of kicking a gentleman down stairs. My dear sir! only 
' i 


reflect—dont you see it would be impossible to put such a man 


Pshaw 


honour 





Don't you see the thing at once 


pe 4 ievel 
W inti 


to sav, | discovered more discreti« 


I was debating this point within myself—in which, sooth 
mand common sense than mad- 
ness and courage and was inclined to rank the captain rather as a 
hilosopher than a hero, he burst out again 

* Talking of kicking remmds me of a strange adventure—ha ! 


ha! I shall never forget it Ihe landlord of the house where I 



































ones ed—furnisiic mnents, first tloor, all that sort of thing— 
Was Giscuursing one hig [ ghosts, and expressing a superstitious 
dread of those mushroom species of mockery—which I firmly be- 
eve to be the shadows of the dead rambling about to divert ennul, 
emg that their owners have no longer any occasion for them— 
sir, Ss Wile, a wicked jade, tull of s ts, gay as a lark, was 
‘ i »cdoeudl ny ce Th nh these matters, whereas, sir, I de- 
s} the thing altogether. I have seen hundreds of them, of all 
s, ever since the wound in my head at Badajos—a large assort- 
‘ of 1 n, J say, 0sts and ghostlings, sprites and spectres 
Iwo or three mghts atter this, | was awakened bv a slight noise 
] ed dark, alls resently the door opens—in steps a 
ck fiyure, head blue as a pil i short, a stick of iocomotive 
l i I-box im my hand—can't do without a pinch 
s i the 1 lit at blue pill Of a head—kno« ked 
3 } ir to a shad sprang out of bed, 
iV ove ‘ sters it Went, and was found on the 
t ‘ i s ni — 
Bb ‘ vi me; who was this creature 
( miv ae sir, ally t The people of the puse picked it 
ie landlord ‘Three months betore they 
decent repair Fatal speculation in inprofitable 
s! The d tellow had been instigated by lus wife to 
et ent early sent to the world for his 
sow CCK ia ' ha! But we 
ring his tone to a mournful and 
( t N¢ s ct to a gre Inany annoyances 
‘ t t inass Ol society is unconscious ; 
i ¥ genera the ca vith us fel- 
t ‘ sudo as we | 
t bel we t ! 
l I iro 
cages, I 
Now, Jam « with a mos suti t stipend 
) ‘ s to be My f-pay does 
ts ) va hing I me that a man on halt-pay 
‘ ) pay r do isay tothat’ [il 
. t ru rt ‘ r is it \ ec most 
Ss, ever €Xx r I had been 
'V h 1 ol j ul pestiience vilh 
t , the veber e« of the disor 
‘ vl rack ied i ol 3, W oO kept 
Site ( dav long What do I do, t . you 
I s risatl il ve yw 1 steal 
" er a@ dark ee the ¢ rol my 
\\ s ! you SK Ss, Sir, this The 
xt? r rcomes t } tuith, sir, Keeps as rpeve on my 
= Vs scl I paw nthe owner, 
i x ‘ cee >the city s e ol eks and 
ssever gus, bears him away trom his domestick ¢ le, of which 
e Was so brillant a segment; while | march off to my agent, 
receive mv pay, and star o the country without beat of drum.” 
Lixee a most excellent device; but, tell 
( t vo \ i vour escape during the night, 
‘ ecessity o r process |” 
{ mv ad Irie vas not conve ent \ k ow—not 
onvenie By the by, I met my friend, t ank-clerk, a short 
| ed! what did I y to the trick you practised upon him?” 
“No ’ vorld e merely t me never to 
s ! ha 
\ so y p ve, s sa | seems to be almost 
o vith v of vo vent yi evidently a 
Vas I s cs ( st ca or to de. 
s You ‘ con now, ¢ ss you ve 
naxims ! ea c ( from the an at 
i ent} r afig for 
»s ‘ I do ts ated; every 
I do is the res ‘ 
\ 
says 1s | Vs ys \ »sophv 
‘ ¢ Vite e 10 sie few days 
\ t 
i ‘ ‘ ve et s 
s s | Vas s seas ! 
\ ore \ a sant— 
( 3 eV I saw v « s \ t Ss uproar took 
t I \ ( my ers Would 
i eve ef \ it t l d brought 
' : i nw! ¢ ell me d about } 
Ha! 
4 ‘ ¢. to my . ef. (for t wine 1dr 
Vas ¢ t rt ri s hea t Vaiter ente 
SS the coach was att ‘ r 
S s sho the ¢ 1 flinging the re y wine 
‘ f ["!l go and besiege the roof of it forthwith 
CroK Vv « r fellow, = s¢ y me by the and, ** « and 
s I . © rger—one of the best fellows 
ew \ ke, ( rden; a gl 
eo ghts nr forcet.”’ 
\ \ went the captain, leaving me to the vainl d 
vish, that my pen and-ink powers of outline were, if only for this 
e oceasion, compara with the burin of Retsch—so should the 
eader be presented with the breathing portraiture of one whose 


full development might task the powers of a Jonson or a Fletcher. 
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COLLOQUIAL LECTURES. 


THE STREET. 





BY 4 MAN ABOUT TOWN 





Age you fain, James, to divert yourself a little, after the fashion of 


Democritus, 
* Qui videbat curas, necnon et ga a Vule 


Fancy then, when next you stand or stroll listlessly in Broadway 
fancy every man that 
“Daughter of God and man, 


or Washington-street passes you wo be 
Milton’s Adam, and every woman 


accomplished Eve” 





How large a portion of our handsome people, (so called,) our ugly 
1moment to one de 


.? 


and our common, W the comparison sink in 
level of ridiculous meanness in aspect and deportmen 
The degeneracy is peculiar to the only race of animals that has 


In all others, instinct instinct is a 


been Jeft free to play the fool. 
} 


‘ 
‘L 


great matter, James—has preserved God's whole handiwork 


thwarted or bedevilled by human domestication. Did you ever se 
a wild creature that was not perfect?) The exception is, with them 
any considerable departure from nature or perfection; with us, any 
considerable approach to it. 

Habit alone, by slow and painful wear, reconciles us to the s 


t 
When you were a child, James, did not every stranger's fac \ 
amusingly or alarmingly ugly? And since, are you not always dis 
| th?) int first view of a 


appointed, (is not every imaginative y 
man, Or the picture of a man, Whom you have admired 
Nay, so wide and universal is the 


parture o 

















ideal, that all but artists and studious f art k—avow \ 
or otherwise—from the imbodiment of this ideal, in Gr in mar 
or on the Italian canvass, as from something tural! Now, whiat 
is the ideal, but the first and only model of the actual?) What is art 
but recurrence to that model: or the restoration of nature, wt t 
by imagination ; her vind thful « ? 

Yet were the Belvidere ' rnate ar ) ~ 
you would no sooner thin! if shakin mnds W 

brother mortal, than with any of the composite scripts 
picted by the saint of Patmos! 

Does this not give usa startling yet | rons climpse of t 
val through w i man has s en and sunk? ott 

meanness ot his t ts bus ss? of tl sor % 
civilization | re rev s crooked t ‘ 
tainment of Ss i s,s ym to tis Ive 8 

of | | ty s ! vy so is his 

and eye s t t retains s vat {G | 
likeness ; | so intimate! mm usm sey 

heart, tt I ws t the ev ian hor’ » $ 

i ! 3 mim ! 
yn unnatural mood, or pra or day's Is 
’ v1 1, or any of iis stor 

on fim li vy aru ry 4 SOT as of sed tarv cont 
foul air for breat t rance, filt nd co 
confinement of attention iso of sy ithy and ki 
few objects—the incessant pressure of abject tress 
fears—negiect and decay s wers t ‘ 
from t daily toil for: br or these miseries, Ww 
been the ictual, and many of wh is ihtoh \ 
of modern ety tion—these are the causes ' 
bining « ssly thr 1 SSIV < fv 
the ace 1 mis sin the puny 1 and v s 
ol thet t thr 7S the st 

H w \ sil I the Ww rs “Ww ‘ 
t gs s 3 tturals a is s 

l-ftormed and wors . mouths, asana \ ! v 
What varieties of meanness, of s shness, of sple ! 
of fat ¥, 4 IwkKW s expressed « < < " , 
features, gest Ss, al portment 

And yet, James, we presume to thunk t r ( 
Pi , 

Man hast 1 ‘ 1reaso ] W“ 

li ! itw 
but n im i y may he b ~ : I 
earthly races as ' 

If old grai 1 Earth pursue her weary cireut tll Saturn re 
his u nsway I nmmcay ! I { “ al 
something ot t i mer KS al . i 
machin From b piece, Janes, every will aspire to 

u to ree r s Ww i s s san 
iutem i t I fractional partot a ' \ I 
of labour w er be deemed t | fs wis 
nor gain one thing needit But, t wise s 
at length by all ear Vex rience md purified Vv, S0] 
by the fiery or loti surcless pains and shames, tl y 
the race will have passed from the beginning, each man w 
votedly take in hand, forever, the great work of re t lev 
ing, an V hums Throwin iwav his ieeited 
and chastening his natural s, he will re the daily 
requisit to satisfy them, to the « ympass of afew hours I nat 
letsure, thus re-asserted to his own free use, he will employ in thos 
wholesome exercises and under those wholesome influences, whicl 
infuse health, streneth and sensibility through t whol iw Hi 





will be what all primitive and grand people have been, and w 


everybody should persist to be, despite any business | 





of nature, familiar with each expression of her radiant face, ten \ 


ilive to every throb of her all-bountiful bosom. In the swe 
shine of the sky and of serene contemplation, every gentle, every 


generous sympathy will be ripened; the mean, the partial, the per 
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verse, will be rejected from his regenerate nature, and he will stand = ypey 





forth, ‘ "—American Mo 


n native honour clad 














“ Aurclio,” and the author of “ The Coliseum at Rome,” have misteken 
nature of blank verse, which 1s something more than the measuring of 9 
wih aninch rule. *“* Aure * says 

“Sweet asa am ‘neath sumr n and 
es wa s t s, oF 
e { 4 sick Ww 
> J al ! s 
r 8 firs et 
ts excu Delta A Backw ; th 
form % Del held over 
te giou ts as nece tap nave wrt 
** She ainst t s s $ 
We r silen 
Tha ea n ess 
“D. R.” has nt " t H sus ” 
( my r,t gan ” 
the notes ” rm matte 3 
tm our ne 
rr’ . = r , > LL” >-D> » 
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LOVELY ROSE. 


A BALLAD—ARRANGED FOR THE BOSTON MUSICAL LIBRARY. 
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The blast too rudely blowing, 
Lovely rose, 
Thy tender form o’erthrowing, 
Lovely rose, 
Alas! hath laid thee low. 
Now amid thy native bed, 
Envious weeds with branches spread, 
Unkindly grow. 
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} 4 } 
| | 
' e $ 7 ~~ —+-@- — —-¢ 
ye ® ® = + a — Me: 2 —@ @ 3a 
e e@ ee? e® a e Ce : ; 
@ | @ | = ee © . © @ No fresh’ning dew of morning, 
| | } | } | | | | | =o Lovely rose, 
—— - . eg e ® | @ Thy infant buds adorning, 
SER aman ' e a @ e Lovely rose, 
_ 1 | 6 @ @ @ e To thee shall day restore. 
@ @ ~ I e if ° . ] m Zephyrs soft, that late caress'd thee: 
@ ama re | ®@ e e |; Evening smiles, that parting bless'd thee; 
\ I e e we 2 | [ es e e e Return no more. 
‘ a? Wams ) Fane t far . P »F CHILDREN Ww ur s x me t 
THE FAIRY ®PELL—A LEGEND t Dowitt far A very Tut oF 1 RE el 1 t e one to 
l is if re t ures we ‘ tt il 5 en tt the e | and that 
BY MKS. CRAWFORD t ve sa apartine rhe ul es, which ha there 1n ein an nulse which ts I another 
1 , een so very a etiv r t nudit were save ‘ them tr Cc} to sou er mals \ tr e- 
THE crystal halls in fairy land “ When next you see me pass along, ames ere ‘ . s of t mt may ve mprove sol t with others they SSeS ‘ eaches t 
With golden lamps were shining, First night of new moon shining, | x n . Mr I ; 1 n at be vw M t stirs the ires ! s por is t 
: ‘ I I nbull 1 von e } ir 
And eariands, trained by elfin hand, ! sing a stanza of thy song, Brett s property was. 48 we && aoe fro the mes . Falkner ha WAYS i el an Wilds, which 
MF at gh yor! » ar twinin *Ay waking, O then, twining 1 ty the ; nen who ass any ¥ oan form an aca \ si . hat he s yative n er with 
ve musick Of a Thousand strings t t } I | f 
: “TT ist , d me. s ! ( ‘ r $s art ure es ve his e s i " rf 
From harps unseen was sound Ths sister arms around m , Say . vs os ee a aay fit - spp . Act 
And sprites, with tiny silver wing In name of God, my brother, , _ _ a - . > te . = nh ap “s 
Lixe motes in sunbeams bound I claim thee from unholy fa . = : 4 . . > si ep” 
Christ's servant and none the , ul $s wee t ad 4 » I ©} § = ¥ 1 ee ‘ 
The blue-eyed queen of fairy land, Then Mary tears ot fone | te ' mo un e, an ne erie whe W € ™ s . i,whie 
With amber tresses flowime,, And many a promise gave him, 1) B t he ste \ reu ‘ s . : s - € r @XCT- 
Sate circled by her courtier band, That she would do as he had said, n The “ e, s mus ure n ‘ n . € chances 
Bright smiles on all bestowin ind die to serve and save him wie 1 to stt S, Ve itis a subjec ‘ Spe sness was s hy, 5 
But there was one amid her train, , ’ i) Lawrence's t Ww was ‘ and ¢ ‘ s € Workings ‘ ; ume nore 
A stranger youth, attending And now the night was come, and soon ‘ Che uch, w eer vy J es wi s perte é | < Raby was 
No fairy he. but mortal swain Phe elfin bands came tripping |} ® ‘ per, Bs was t tua sh thrown ‘ No ved; 
ln irksome homage bendin Beneath the glimpses of the moon, | s ) t ule ser s uy 
The dews trom cowslip sty s, € he ' 1 s her « ses, her : 
Titania, by a moonlight lake, *Ay waking, O'” her brother s THE DRAMA. ‘ $ ; vi warmt 
Had marked his comely features ; As he had promised Mary, + W ' yar ' ake ther 
And tairies, like us mortals, take Lut strange to say, her silvert 1e I mate r ' eeems ! s Ay v We tot 5 an 
Strange fancies to male creatures Moved not to sprite or fairy \ “ ’ er t f é an ‘ t s s 1 w cause W 4 
She stole upon his hour ot ecp ‘ : oe t s t us fre “ " t < 
And wove her spells around him ; Forgotten all that he had sa Tl rs ¢ and s s its ce, I 5 as rue Pa sa 1W hun th st. which 
And, while in slumber soft and deep, Bach cht by wonde . ss, f ‘ su ‘ ‘ t st i ‘ f ‘ exis ‘ ew 
With twisted lies bound him Sone M2 AS OHS CHITANCE aN'y ke S : , n F mpses s es ' er s ar 
I ill the troop had vanish th - t ‘ are be nane the wa - ara et P re 
They bore him off—her wanton elves And never more that brother's tace ittract t 08 & M Ellen T succeeded Mr. P — ence et 
And friends and parents mournit | Was looked upon by Mars 1} now sess the rds. H it s al ‘ ‘ 
Still wept, and wondered to themselves) Oh! had she spoke the words of gra Ha ee wy wo P N n wa t« "e . TH ve : if a tin . whent human 
. What m yet ton boy's + oe T had broke the spell of fa ¢ . ~~ his own . amnhs s R , ar . on. most et ent 
And oft, of all his sisters, she, 0 ti Oct ‘ which I 1- 
ad ¢ hat? ce-blessed nam spon t } s 
His favourite sister—Mary, a yo mM . epi ty es —_ t s Ce ‘ t a) 5 s Cha t « s s Va fore nes 
Sate weeping ‘neath the beechen tree, ee at stil! Ou t n ‘ al alle 1 I m t Mrs. ¥ i s t “ ’ ed 
The haunt of woodland fairy She would have proved her sister clait : ; \ \ 
. 7 . . i = 7 . t ‘ t i s the e s 
With him to day returning . ' an . : : . a 
} hall ‘ ‘ st seas een et 
And there one nicht, when stars were set,’ But now in crystal halls he sings ‘ Mic we r t t 
i 19 ’ ‘ s € i i re « t 
Like gems in sapphire glowing, “Ay waking, O and we } \ a ' A 
And t ning gowans dripping wet, | Baptizes, with his tears, the strings 1 A “ inew p ‘ ance . c 
With tears from ether flowing | Of harp, sad measure keeping ace vay & Re , . ' - 
She saw ber brother pass along cs . . grew t il was a 
With tro fairies wendin Ilts wher dear and sisters three w V 1 “ ‘ s ‘ 5 
, : mt ye the | t ' ‘ s VW i 
And é, than woman’s fear more strong, Eclipse the st fairy; . j - ‘ 
Swift wings to light feet lend r human looks he'd rather see, | ‘ ; ’ $ Ilow i v $ 
: talk and sing with Marv, MRS. SHELLEY S NEW WORK. s ed t! as 
sl mared the daisy without tonch well within that magick place, | i . : " row 
ve cleare « y : we aa . | The Harpers and Saun s "t s “5 v s . . 
N sed t cowslip bend: \ it s ering beauty | i I - te F 
What speed too ut what zeal too mu An alien from his home and race, ; — . y : s < s 
p ) wht v s = s es A ‘ s . 
Fors a pnze contending And lost to love and duty } my s 
pede il ksa hat stra t ‘ es 1 ta ‘ 
Sve ined the fairy-ring, and tried - ; 
its magick rot to enter Ye children of the green earth, heed | ke l sotl ¥ N ee than 
Her brother waved her off and sighed, An aged minstrel's story se “" . t s 
As ‘twere a fruitiess venture Man ts but like a broken reed, | = : - t is ex 
Without the words of glory earls s vork Ww ! s ‘ ‘ There w tot 
But when the moon began to wane, The spell that sin has cast o'er all, i) ¥ \ “ $ ty ‘ , 
And scared each elfin rover, In His name must be broken, | icting a married w n s ,w ’ s 
He toldt how she might again Who rend the unholy thrall, akes his a ainta whe as s ! ' me e sense 
) natel ra ist | 
Hinms« » earth recover Salvation’s word and token ’ ne snatel € pis s i I and s 
“ mother causes w hw Y n. is s 
“ uiv w es s ® \ 1 Ww whe ire is so ¢ whe 
THE FINE ARTS, .) rether, and frequentiy avels, f nw es ¢ s on sks we hogs 
ured lady, who 1s 1n sear ertoaven “ 4 s t € ’ 
Ry the fire, which appears to have originated in the room hired by Mr. Brett for usual in such cases, the ’ ‘ t ene sery find ana em eas man 
the exhibition and sale ef his pictures, in the building erected by the late Doctor|) Falkner fall in love with sis we w 
Hosack, and called the American Academy of Fine Arts,a loss has been sustained, | not tell the reader how—t possibly t Ww extracts may induce lim : 
which, in many respects, is irreparable. In the collection of Mr. Brelt, was the’ or her to look for themseives Scott & Co. Printers, corner of Gold and John-streets 
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